

$110, could / eer A 
wristiyatch the same 
fASV WAV you oor 

TJ/AT AlfftlFte 



iou suae CAM SIS , ALSO Data 
BICYCLES AND MAM OTHER 
lHINtjs, JUST MAIL COUPON 
TO START, t/tft ' DIO 



AMD SIS MAILS 
IN THE coupon 
AT THE BOTTOM 
or THIS PAfE 




LOOK, BUD - WILSON Sim WHITE 
CLOYEMNE tVAMO SALVE AND 
EVIRVTHIN6 . I DIDl/r HAVE 
TO SEND A PENNY. NOW I'll SET 
MV miSTWATCH 



THAHKS, SIS .THIS IS A WOHOERfOL 
ART PICTOAE THAT YOU'HE 

0/VIV6 ME W/Ttt 

mis fine salvb 



IT SUAE IS — 

I'm eoiue TO CET 

A BIKE NCfT 




PREMIUMS © I W E fH 
BOYS • GIRLS • MEN • LADIEI 




MAIL 

THIS 
COUPON 
TOVAY . 



i i I l I 



I WAS 

6LAMOHOUS 

AHP 

TALENTEP 

ANP I KNEW 

IT! AH 

EGOTISTICAL 

LITTLE 

COOL ! ANP 

WHILE GETTING 

A SHOW ON 

THE LOCAL 

SAPIO 

STATION 

WASN'T BIG 

rme,iT 

PIPN'T 
LESSEN MY 
CONCEIT.' 



BIABY LOVES 

YOU'VE JUST HEARD OUR NEW SINGING 
STAR, MISS SALLY BLAKE.' LISTEN TO 




SINCE THIS 




COME ALONG.' 


is «y 




I'VE PLANNED 


SIRTHPAY, 




A SURPRISE.' 


WHAT ARE 






WE GOING 






TO VO ? 






f/,: 




\ ) 


'a 










rcS J M^ ' 




^^W^ ^ 


Ml fW^d 






■/rt^L— 








C\ 


^ 



Kay ivas 
an account- 
ant with a 

GOOP 

job Imp 

HE SPENT 
MOST OF 
HIS SALAKY 

on me! z 

HAP 

ENVISIONEP 

A BIG PARTY 

ANP A 

GAY 



DIASY I 

it! J Always 

■?*?! WHAT I 




I WANT TO SO FOR > WISH I COULP, SWEET- 1 
A LONG RIPE 1(4 THE } HEART, BUT I HAVE A J 
COUNTRY.' RIEHT "/NIGHT BALL GAME TO 4 

>~ , NOW.' YK-JI ANNOUNCE .'ON TICKER 

Mffiflff^ ^ p- r TAPE.' HAVE TO SET IN 

IB^I, K ; [ : 1"^— — -rr? FOR THE 

1 r 3 ? -\? WAR/w ,--< 


?BC 


■ ~V I — 


RADIO, 






""'"3M. !P^ii^2i/ 






GEE, I THINK \ WHO WANTS 


C7/U 


THIS STAFF TO GET 


PICNIC IS A /ACQUAINTED 




SWELL IPEA.' \ WITH MOST 


OFFICE 


GIVES EVERy- \0F THOSE 


PICNIC 


ONE A CHANCE POPES? 


WAS A 


TO GET BETTER Nn_ ._— <■ 


FEW 


At uiiAiNiMji r^MnnH 


PAYS 




LATER.! I 




WAS STILL 




MIFFED 




DETERMINED 


•J^rkgat "r%>F?k^» 1 


TO PUSH 




MY 




WEIGHT 




AROUND, 




ONE 




WAV 




OR 




ANOTHER/ 





HI.' WE yPARLlNG/ SHE'S 

' THE RECEPTIONIST, 
IF YOU'D /CYNTHIA ROLAND.' 
BOTH BE 'N SEEMS 





DIARY LOVES 








HO, I PONT WANT TO 


AWE CAN'T,SALtV.' ^ 


Jealous? 


EAT.' I HATE P/CNICS. 


1 THESE ARE THE ) 


HAP PONE 


LET'S GET OUT Of 


/ PEOPLE WE WORK A. 


IT THIS 


-l-M' f HERE-' y-f 


WITH.' WE HAVE TO \ 


time! i 




SHOW SOME RESPECT J 


C'ouip FEEL 




' — r FOR THEM/ jrf 


THE 






TEMPEST 






SEAPfTO 






TEAK <!<vf Hf-v^--J«B 






LOOSE 








insioemeJ I J-J J!.** 

IT WAS LIKE 3S if* tt i* Jl 


Cj^wUs-jiy 


■t 


A churning, 








BURNING 






POT 
REAOf 


^Fil/ruT? 


^KfiPUji 


TO BOIL 




fff/fflffigSNAi 


over! 1 














&*&ti%£mA\\ 1 i 


^i 


wm n 



Y.' ONLY TAKE IT 
J EASY WITH THE CAR. 
' AND JUST PARK IT IN 
I FRONT OF YOUR 
I HOUSE.' I'LL PICK 
IT UP LATER ' 




THERE'S HIS OLD CAR/ LET HIM COME >3 
AND GET IT.' I'LL TELL HIM WHAT I _M 

[think ofhim when he does; ^/Mil 










ajwwpsr 


1 Jm m^K*-'**! 






ppi 


v5 




t^T^iB?^ 


S N S 




I SOT 
OFF BY 
MYSELF 
ANP HAP A 

eoop cry! 
I WAS 
ANGRY, 
HURT, AND 
HEART' 
BROKEN' 

ITAU 

ApPEO 

UP TO 

MISERY! 

•I PECIPED 

• TO CALL 

KAY... 



DIARY LOVES 



YOU KNOW HOW 




DIARY LOVES 




MORNING 
I WAS 
MORE 
DEFIANT 
THAN 
EVER. 1 




FEEL 
I WAS 

OVER 
EASEE. 



WHAT RUBBISH.' IF EVER I SAW 



TERRY., DO «3U 
"-",LLY TO 

so 7 



REALLY THINK 




I TINSLED 

FROM HEAD 
TO TOE AT 




TOO 
EXCITED 

TO pay 

any 
. attention 



BUT 
SUDDENLY 
I HEARD 
THE ROAR 



TERRy, IT'S A 
MOTORCYCLE 
COP.' WH...WHY, 
IT'S VANCE/^ 


r BLAST IT.' YOU'D 

1 THINK HE 

/ COULD IGNORE J 

►■ SOMEBODY -m 
COINS A MERE 1 
SEVENTY AT J 

. THIS HOUR*^ 




m 




\S^k 


Y^Z~Z00^ 




— 'iffiinai 





The 

NEXT 

MOMENT 

VANCE 

WAS 

BESIDE 

US AND 

SOMEHOW 

AST 

LOOKED 

INTO HIS 

EARNEST, 

BLUE 

EYES 

I WAS 

SUDDENLY 




ma ism 
&6#trrm/i T fran morgan ybarneo for tub thriusand excitement 

OF AN ACTING CAREER AND BECAUSE OF IT, REJECTED JIM RANDALL, 
TUB ONE MAN IN HER LIFE WHO COULD GIVE HER A SACRED LOVE.,, 
LITTLE REALIZING THAT WHEN SHE ACCEPTED THE ATTENTIONS OF TUB 
NOTORIOUS BIG CITY GAMBLER, NICK FERRANTI,SHE CHOSE A... 




Wftffi I SOT NEWS/ I CAM 1 
HARPty Bitlivf IT.'IWRf *1 
SOWS TO PUBLISH My BOOK.' 
NOW WE CAN SET MARRIEP.' 




TRAIN SLOWLY 
PULLS0 OUT 

OP THE 
I STATION, X 



I HAD BEEN 
• HAPPY IN 
V/ATBRFIELP, 





I HAVEN'T \ PON'T BE SO NOBLE / 
TOLPTHEM OR \ I-.. I'M POING VERY 
ANYONE ELSE— WELL.' THIS IS JUST , 
ANP I WON'T.' 1M A TEMPORARy 4 
SWEETHEART, *^\ ENGAGEMENT.' 
WE'RE GOING HOME.' I IN FACT.I HAVE A 
YOU'VE SUFFERED ./CONTRACT AT 
LON« ENOUGH.' fit A — A BETTER 
CLUB. 






.veer sieve apaws/h-he's «y > 




To 


MANAGER / HE'LL PROVE TO YOU 




~- THAT WHAT I SAID J 




PEFENP 


<-__ IS TRUE/ „ 




IMSELF 










FOR THE 










LIES I 

HAP 


b f^n 








TOLPANP 










TO PROVE 










TO JIM 


vL wTV .X 






THAT I 


r£* iXM M) *<'»J 






WAS 


'\ W Xfi^^'V^i 






NOT THE 


A i f p-W ^ • -^ 1 




(■ 


NAIVE 


^W//iUu»i 1 




f 


LITTLE 


i \ V / M taiiUM ' 






GIRL 


fc \l / M ■""""^^iBk 




HE 


k-^V/^l' A \ ^ V^^ 




THOUGHT 
I WAS,! 
PIP A 


SJKM 




BOLP 
THING! 


B 




ffl^>MM/r/7vK 






DIARY LOVES 




DIARY LOVES 



Minutes 
passed and 
the stakes 

GREW 
ENORMOUSLY! 
NICK KEPT ON 
WINNING AND 
THE SCOWL 
ON MILES' 
PACE PEEPENED 
lltTO A GRIM 
LINE! NOW I 
WAS REALLY 
FRIGHTENED/ 
I SAW NICK 
FOR 

WAS-.. 

A CALLOUSED, 

COLD-BLOODED 

SADIST! 




WHAT SHALL \ I'M SURE HE 
I PC* EVEN \POESN'T,HONEy/ 
JIM THINKS HE'S AWAY ON 
I'M GUILTY... /AN ASSIGNMENT. 
OR ELSE J PON'T WORRy.- 
HE'P BE <rn EVERYTHING 
I HERE.' J I WILL TURN OUT 
if V A >-L RIGHT.' 




And 


I'VE FAILEP IN ^ 


EVERYTHING.' I'VE 


ITPIP,FOR 


EVEN LOST JIM .' . 


Z WAS 


WHY PIPN'T I <f 


ACQUITTED 


LISTEN TO YOU, ) 


WHEN THE 


PARLING? JA 


FACTS WERE 




KNOWN/BUT 




NICK WAS 




SENT TO 




PRISON 




FOR LIFE! 




TWO PAYS 




LATER I 


YBs&fySf^ 


WAS HOME, 


A THOROUGH- 




LY REPENT- 




ANT AHP 


\lf^K 


PISCOURASED 


GIRL! 





SuPPENLY ,THE PHONE RANG ANO 

I ANSWERED IT WITH A HEAVY 

HEART 'THEN I RECEIVED THE 

SHOCK OF MY LIFE! 



PROPUCER/ CAN YOU 
TO NEW YORK FOR / 
AUPITION TOMORROW 
MORN 




PARENTS, 

NOT 
PARING 



MENTION 
MY TRUE 
REASON 



I'VE CAUSEP THEM ENOUGH \\ 
TROUBLE WITH My WILP 
AMBITIONS/ I'LL BE BACK 
TOMORROW NIGHT IF I 
PON'T MAKE GOOP-.- 
ANP NO ONE WILL 
EVER KNOWi 




But NEXT AHORNINS 



YOURS IS AN N 
— ' UNUSUAL TALENT, 
MISS MORGAN .'YOU 
' START IMMEPIATELy/ . 
1 REGULAR GIRL IS J 
ICK/wt'LL COACH 
FROM THE WINGS 






CONGRATULATIONS, )THANK 


I WAS 


MISS MORGAN.' ^ YOU/ 


FLABBER- 


YOU'RE HERE TO ) NOW— 


GASTEP ! 


J, STAY { y-rta PLEASE 


THE FART 




II EXCUSE 


WAS 


IBS* 1 


11 ME.' j 


SMALL BUT 




MEATY ANP 


'I llwTrH 


THAT 


illy* [jllH 


NIGHT I 




|w^|CS? 


GAVE IT 




ALL I HAP 


!Pi^ >lli 




BEFORE A 






CAPACITY 


/ vW^P 




AUPIENCE.' 


K \\n W Y- • >TM M 


THEN, 


K i//i£yil 


AFTER IT 


WAS ALL 


^Myyw^SrB 


OVER* 




wM/"%m 



alone! i 

HAP FINALLY 

STARTEP 

ON MY 

I CAREER, BUT 

WITHJT 

A GREATER 

MISERY 

W01/L9 

BEGIN... 

THE 
HEARTACHE 






UIAKI LVVtS 

LOST AND FOUND 



Dear Diary: I'm really pretty upset tonight be- 
cause someplace this afternoon, while I was shop- 
ping, I lost my wrist watch. It's not new and of 
no great value except for sentimental reasons. 
Jack Hargrove gave it to me for a graduation 
gift. I don't know where Jack is now, after, five 
years, but I.was madly in love with him then and 
frankly, dear diary, I haven't forgotten him. No- 
body has ever seemed quite as wonderful since. 

Myrna Jamison put down her pen and began to 
reminisce. She remembered her first date to a 
Young Peoples' party at the church and she had 
gone with Jack. She had felt thrilled and grown- 
up, even if her parents had come to pick them 
up at. nine that night! Then had come high school 
and Jack had passed her house each morning and 
carried her books as he walked with her to school I 
At the Freshman Rally, they had paired off be- 
cause they knew each other I At the Sophomore 
Party, they had begun their second year together 
after a summer of fun! Swimming, hiking, boat- 
ing, picnics, and movies! Myrna remembered that 
year with Jack as sort of a pally period in their 
lives with no romance at all ! It had been the kind 
of companionship that had given her confidence 
because she had a boy friend she could depend 
upon while other girls were casting their eyes 
around for dates ! 

"Our Junior year," thought Myrna, "was the 
best of all! It was the year we fell in love) I re- 
member the night he first kissed me and how I 
blushed ! I didn 't know what to say or do ! I was 
red-faced and tongue-tied 1 But I lay awake' all 
bight., envisioning a cottage with vines growing 
over the door and the way I would greet him 
when he came home at night! I wish it had work* 
ed out that way!" 

She smiled to herself! Young girls had such 
romantic dreams! The Junior Prom had seemed 
to be planned only for them ! But they had been- 
more . sophisticated in their Senior year, more 
worldly wise! They viewed things with realism 
and became, aware of the importance of higher 
education to meet the competitive ways ahead! 
Myrna and Jack had never been realy engaged 
but there had been sort of- an understanding be- 
' tween them! It happened just before graduation, 
the night he had given her the watch I 

"Just a little present," he had said,, "to keep 
you thinking of me all the time. You see, I'll, be 
going away to college in the Fall and I'll feel bet- 
ter about leaving if I know that every time you 
look at your watch, any hour of the day or nighty 
it will remind you.ormel" 
' "It will," she had assured him, swallowing a 



big lump in her throat I "But I'd never forget 
you anyway, Jack!" 

He had kissed her to seal the agreement of 
sorts! She had not forgotten but apparently Jack 
had! She had letters from him for a while after 
he went away to college but they began to come 
less frequently and then there were none at all! 
She had gone to college in her home city! She 
had belonged to a good Sorority, had lots of dates, 
and even been chosen the Campus Queen! Then 
she had graduated and taken a job and met in- 
teresting people and enjoyed success and a good 
time! Her salary was all right, too, so that she 
could buy for herself almost anything she wanted 
—but she had never bought a new watch 1 She 
liked the old one! It was like clinging to some- 
thing sweet from the past that she was reluctant 
to forget! 

All this went through Myrna 's mind that night 
as she sat over the desk where she had first started 
to write a simple entry in her diary ! But the next 
morning, she put an ad in the paper and it read 
as follows: LOST-WHITE GOLD SWISS LA- 
DIES WRIST WATCH. REWARD, PHONE 
848J. 

A call came that evening! "Are you the party 
who lost the watch t" a man's voice said! 

' ' Oh, yes, ' ' answered Myrna eagerly ! ' ' Did you 
find itf You see, it's of tremendous sentimental 
value to mel" 

"It ist" came the answer. "In that case, give 
me the name and address and I'll bring it right 
over!" 

"Myrna Jamison, at 46 Ridge Road," she told 
him! 

"I thought so," he said and hung up the re- 

Myrna stood Stunned as she opened the door 
and saw Jack standing there! "Were you t-thi 
ope wh-who c-called*" she stammered I 

He laughed! "No," he said, "it was a friend 
of mine who found this ! But I recognized it by 
the engraving on the back and I wanted to bring 
it to.youl" 

"I — I promised & reward," she offered with 
embarrassment I 

"You can do that," he said, grabbing her in 
his arms, "with a kiss! Gosh, honey, but it's 
good to see you again! I had forgotten how pretty 
you arel" 

Dear Diary, the lost has been found! The watch 
and Jack, too! He brought it to me! And he ask- 
ed me to marry him at exactly- seven minutes 
past eleven! I know because I locked at my 
watch! And, naturally, I said YES! 




C?o strait -laced, puritanical Deke Weems the very name of May Carney 
we$ w anathema ! And to me, the owner of that name, Deke Weems was 
q hateful creature who stood in the way of the path I hod chosen * 
But the kisses, with which I had planned to bring about his downfall § 
seemed to touch off a powder keg somewhere within me — end 
suddenly hate hod become love, a love that could not beyond 
chaos ruled my heart ! 




mm? loves 



WEST CALLED BIG BEND WHERE 




for the most part, the people who come to 
THE SILVER DOLLAR were good natured, 
hard working men, starved for a little fun 
' after a day on the construction site ! 



DIARY LOVES 

C/ccasionolly, there would be 
a rough customer... 




1 he revulsion I 
had felt at 
the stranger's 
pawing gave 
way to the 

glow of 
admiration 1 ^ 
fe!f for Chick — 
and something 

more that 
set my pulses a 
racing as I 
looked for 



ihe reputation of 
THE SILVER DOLLAR 
spread and soon 
there were night* 
when the crowd 
filled the place to 
r flowing! 




t* couldn't 
help thinking 

how much 

better it 

would have 

sounded if 

Chick had 

said we'd go 

on o 

prolonged 
honeymoon 
after the dam 
was finished.' 




ilmost 

too good 

to be true; 

Chick hod 

said ! I 

remembered 

those words 

a short time 

later when 

our streak .of 

good luck was 

brought to 

o sudden , 

brutal halt ! 

It began 

one night when 

we had a 

full house... 




emazement 
turned to 

fury., .but 
the next 

instant Chick 

stood facing 







/maybe this will 
|,some sense int 


KNOCK nU^'i.^y 






BKSiiU 


vl^jW 






Jtir<S-J 




Sri! 


^^&f?*H\ 


' 





1 he next moment 

I was In his 

flfms and his Up* 

were pressing down 

hard on mine ! 

This was to 

hove been port 

of my trap... 

but strangely the 

device was backfiring, 

for under his 
kiss I suddenly 
found myself 
tingling with 
delight.-. 



It was oV> 
I could say 1 

At this 

point, I 
should have 
laughed if 
I were to 
follow out 
my plans ! 
Instead ,all 
T felt was 
o consuming 
yearning for 
Deke Weems' 

lips.o 
hunger for 

his arms { 




CAir love. ..mine 
and Chick's... has 
blossomed and 
ripened since 

we've been 
married! And The 
Silver Dollar has 
continued to 
prosper without 
interference from 
Deke WeemslYet 
sometimes _l 
remember the 
moment of ecstasy 

I knew in that 
s^ige man's arms! 
Wlwt woman could 

ever forget if ? 




• • • 







MISS LEE-FASHIONS, Inc., Dept 




Ilyl. Ho. life. 1 btoOwb, 1 C.£™htt«l 






S""t 'IT. rJTL_ ,..,„„„.... 




T^C 


If 



Sensational New Scientifically Designed w BRAS for 

LARGE • MEDIUM • SMALL BUSTS 



Correct and Flatter Your Individual Bust Problems INSTANTLY! on FREE TO-DAY TRIAL! 


LARGE BUST .."51. 


MEDIUM BUST -"SI. 


SMALL BUST ^ 




%»™Ss. 


NO PADSiJNHBH 


, jr .^° \yi" „ - 


^■t? S-S^rSJH 


"So'ir' 1 jBb 




: ■ SI 






FREE W " h GIAMOUR WsTllNe COURSE ° | 
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